THE  EVE  OF  PEACE
To his great disappointment the doctor found that
some of the people given leave did not greet the news
with any particular pleasure. Klava Mukhina asked
him:
"How can we both go—Julia Dmitriyevna and I?
Who'll look after the surgery?"
Lena declined point blank to go on leave, said that
she did not want to go, and asked that Nadya be
released in her place—and the doctor had been thinking
that Lena would rejoice more than anybody else at the
prospect of a holiday, she had been looking so tired and
ill recently. ...
Julia Dmitriyevna on learning that she had leave
reddened even more than usual then suddenly paled and
pressed her lips together with an expression of gloomy
anxiety. This leave would decide her fate. She would be
travelling with Suprugov.
After all, he had described his flat to her, had even
drawn a plan of it; she had hidden that plan away, and
sometimes took it out to look at it. ... Once he had said
"Goodnight39 to her so tenderly, and kissed her hand—
And when he learned about leave, he said to her:
"Of course we'll travel together?35
For the first time in her life, the crazy hope possessed
her that it would be like this:
(Of course, she was not particularly young, she would
soon be forty-four; but she had excellent health and
looked much younger than her years, she had not a
single grey hair and very few lines in her face. And after
all, he wasn't a boy either, say what you would! And she
wasn't good looking, but there were plenty of plain
women in the world who were loved and cherished.
She knew one who had been married four times. One
very handsome doctor had almost shot himself because
of her, had been restrained only with difficulty.) ^
This was how it would be: they would arrive in their
home town together, and he would say to her.... No, he
would say it on the way, everything ought to be settled
before they arrived. "My dear,55 he would say, "I can't
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